•ft ... 


4 THE YOUNG MORALIST. 

you a roof to cover her ? Have you food to 
fupport her ? You are a fervant, you have no- 
thing. Lueetta is not rich enough to main- 
tain- herfelr and you, Perrin, you are not hi 

a condition to keep a wife and family If 

liave hands, replied Perrin, I have health and 
firength ; a man who loves his wife never 
Wants employment; and what induftry would 
I ^ not exert to maintain Lueetta ! Hitherto 
I have gained eight pounds every year; I have 
laved twenty ; they will defray the expences 
of the wedding. I will work more diligently , 
my fairings will augment ; I fhall be able to 
take a little farm ; the richeft inhabitants of 
eur village have begun as poorly as I fhall fet 
off i n life ; why may I notfucceed as well as 

they ? : -Very true, Perrin, you are young, 

you may wait yet forfome time ; when I find 
you are a rich man, my daughter isyour’s ; 
but till then make me no more fuch abfurd 
and romantic propofals. 

Perrin could obtain no other anfwer ; he 
ran to meet Lueetta ; fhe foon found he was 
deeply aifefted with his difappointment ; fhe 
read on his face the tidings he was going to 
announce. My father then has refufed you ! 
Ah, Lueetta, hew unhappy I am to liavs 

* This is too much the language of fathers in the pre- 
fent day ; a prudent care, is neceffary, but riches procure 
not happinefs* 
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do as much, to have the happmeis o, one day 
noiTefline you? We. fhall yet be united, 1 
S not qjitthe delightful profpeft. I con- 
iure you to keep your heart for me , remem 
ber you have pledged it to me. Should your 
father propofe a match for you, Lueetta . 
That is the only misfortune I can fear : youi 
compliance would terminate my lue. Aird 
could I, Perrin, marrvany onebutyou? No,, 
if I am not your wife, I will be the wife of 
noother man upon earth. 

They held this converfation as they walked 
along the road, but night advancing, obliged 
them to quicken their pace. The evening was 
dark; Perrin’s foot hit againft fomethingin the 
road, and he fell. He fearched for what oc- 
eafioned his fall ; he finds it ; his a heavy 
bag he takes it up ; and curious to know 
what it contains, he goes with Lueetta into 
a field,, were a fire which the peafants had 
lighted in the day-time was yet burning. By 
the light of this fire he opens the bag, and 
finds gold in. it. What do I fee, cried Lueetta! 
Ah, Perrin, you are become rich ! It is pofii- 
ble, replied Perrin, that it is now in my power 
to poflefs you? Can Heaven have been fo pro- 
pitious to our love as to beftow' upon me 
B 3 what 
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